Eleven

JL HE period that Hyde regarded as unbelievably sordid
for a King was to Charles the happiest of his exile. He rode
from the unfriendly, critical atmosphere of Mazarin's
France to the genial, easy-going towns of Germany where
the people had no chivalric notions that a landless monarch
ought to battle for his rights. They neither exalted him un-
comfortably nor mocked him for having been brought so
near their own estate. They even tolerated more generously
the touchy, noisy swaggerers of the court. Some eighty
gentlemen had followed their King to join forces with
Mary of Orange in Germany. Until fall, brother and
sister wandered where they could find the most amuse-
ment. They enjoyed themselves hugely, mostly at her
expense.

" We pass our time as well as People can do that have no
more Money," Charles wrote a friend in Paris, " for we
Dance and Play as if we had taken the Plate-fleet."

At Spa, Aix, Cologne and many a town between, the
King of England became a familiar figure, and a popular
one. He made friends easily, and the eccentric Queen
Christina of Sweden, who had abdicated her throne for
the pleasures of irresponsibility, was so charmed with him
that she exclaimed:

no